Evolution

A child’s mind replete with excitement and wonder,

Innocence, yea naivety they own.

By teen years vital decisions to ponder

To what direction they follow sets life’s tone.

What wise, old man would not give his ages

To relive those days in body of youth reborn?

Would wise win over as young blood rages,

If so, then our book of life would be torn.

For is it not our evolution that enlightens?

Wisdom spent in youth then age, what’s the point?

That wayward path selected then only heightens

Later year’s plateau of learning to anoint.
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